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	Iridescent Life

_**Disclaimer:** I do not own Haikyuu! nor any of its characters._

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1<strong>

Kenma and Hinata were best friends. They lived in the same apartment building called Green Village. The Green Village is an apartment that had two separate buildings like twin houses but aside from the entrance doors they had a bride connecting the buildings in the fourth floor. Anyways, the buildings each have seven floors and each floor had 5-8 rooms. Kenma and Hinata lived in the third floor and took room 17. When you enter their room, you would immediately see their living room that was impressively game-set ready or entertainment-set ready. Different kind of games and consoles were organized and even they had movies piled up ready. Also game magazines, anime magazines, and many more. On the right side were windows, pictures, a corner table, and two doors. However, it was not respectively their separate rooms. As a matter in fact, they sleep together in one room. Their bedroom actually had two separate beds and their were placed at the opposite sides of the room. They had an archway near the living room, leading it to their kitchen. They had bathrooms in the two bedrooms and one near the living room. Also there was this one more door that was completely unoccupied. It was enough for the two best friends to live in.

"Neh, Kozume, give me inspiration," Hinata said as he flopped down the couch, then faced the ceiling.

Kenma, who was sitting like an Indian, stopped typing on his laptop, which was on a table, and looked at Hinata, "Shoyou, why not go look at your past artworks?"

Yes, yes, you read that right. Hinata Shoyou, the ball of energy, is painting. Not those little ones though. He paints on a large canvas, a very large canvas, almost a size of a wall. Hinata never liked painting in a small canvas nor paint what he sees in front of him but he paints what he imagines. That is also why they had another unoccupied room. It was a room for Hinata to paint. But that wasn't only Hinata's job he also had other jobs.

Hinata released a heavy sigh, "Nothing! Nothing ever comes out! I did that already Kozume but NOTHING!"

Kenma softly smiled at his best friend and shook his head, "It will come to you Shoyou. Times like this, it's either you look or stop. Since you don't have any deadline to catch up with, how about stop looking for inspiration and let inspiration come to you?"

Hinata blinked for a few times and lunged at Kenma to hug him, "Thanks Kozume!"

Kenma blushed at the affection, even though they had been best friends like forever. He never managed to not blush at all, but he was used to it. It never mattered to him anyway, since he likes it.

"YOSH!" Hinata said as he stood up. "Inspiration! I'M RIGHT HERE!"

Kenma shook his head as he smiled and continued his work. He was a game designer in a famous gaming industry called Domain. The games he made were actually big hits. However, he saved up all his money. He doesn't really know what to do it since he is contended for now.

Hours passed with Hinata playing a game while Kenma still on his work. Until someone knocked on the door.

"I'll get that," Hinata said as he stood up and went to the door while Kenma nodded.

When Hinata opened the door, it was Yamaguichi. Yamaguichi lives in Room 16, just across them actually.

Hinata grinned, "Yamaguichi! What's up?"

"Well, Ukai-san asked that is it okay if you take the morning shifts every day instead of helping around noon on Monday, Wednesday, and Friday?" Yamaguichi asked as he tilted his head.

Hinata sparkled at that, "Of course!"

Yamaguichi works with Hinata at the Karasuno. Karasuno is an eating place where their menu is filled with desserts, drinks, fast foods, and even main dishes. Yamaguichi always had other options in his life. Even he can be a legal secretary, but he left the option. For one, he was nervous around people who intimidate him. Most lawyers he met were quite like that so he decided to leave it like that. Work in the Karasuno until he finds a decent match. For Hinata this was his job other than painting, he was like an errand boy most of the time but can be a waiter like Yamaguichi.

"That's great! I also took the morning shifts but Ukai-san said we can work all day long as long we don't fool around," Yamaguichi beamed.

"I'll tell Kozume about it," Hinata said. "Wait, are we still going to have that party this Saturday for the 3rd Floor Tenants?"

"Yup, even Akaashi-san is getting it planned over," Yamaguichi said as he glanced at room 18.

The 3rd Floor is rather occupied by Kenma and Hinata in Room 17. Yamaguichi in Room 16. Akaashi and Yaku in Room 18. Nishinoya and Tanaka in Room 15. Lastly, Yamamoto in Room 19. A fact that the 3rd floor tenants are quite interesting.

Anyways, before Yamguichi could say anything else a familiar loud voice caught their attention.

"NISHINOYAAAAA!"

That very moment Kenma stood up and went beside Hinata to look at what was happening while Akaashi and Yaku went out too.

"What's happening in there?" Yaku said as he leaned on the doorframe, arching an eyebrow.

Kenma, who already treated each of them family but Hinata was closer, said to them, "Probably did something that made Tanaka wild…"

The door of Room 15 slammed open and Nishinoya dashed out of the hallway carrying clothes and not forgetting to say, "YO MINNA!"

"Uhh…yo?" Yamaguichi replied.

"Yo…." Yaku and Akaashi replied together.

Kenma just nodded as Hinata cheerfully, "YO NISHINOYA-SENPAI!"

Nishinoya used the stairs to go down. Then the scenario was followed by Tanaka appearing out from Room 15, barely naked. He was wearing pink boxers with red hearts all around plus still wearing sneakers. He had a mustache drawn on his face and a rose as if he was biting it like people do while dancing tango. On his chest were bolded words _I'M HOT, SO WHAT?_

As soon as the others saw this, Hinata and Yaku burst out laughing. Kenma chuckled along as Yamaguichi barely contained his laughter and Akaashi look amused at the sight, smiling.

"I-I-Is th-that a new fashion—style, Ryu?" Yaku said between his laughter. He leaned on the doorframe for support as he clutched his stomach.

Hinata already had tears on his eyes as Akaashi added, "As matter in fact you will really catch everyone's attention with that Tanaka. I'm sure they'll go running."

That did it, everyone laughed at that, except for Akaashi and Tanaka, who was blushing furiously.

"Oi! What do you mean by that Akaashi!?" Tanaka exclaimed more than asked as he pointed at Akaashi.

"Neh, Tanaka-san, would you go on patrol like that?" Kenma said. He recovered quickly from the amusement.

"Yeah, Tanaka-san. I'm not pretty sure the police would like to see on the headlines: _Police Officer Tanaka Ryunosuke's new fashion sense,"_ Yamaguichi said, trying to look serious but failed. "Tanaka Ryunosuke in _boxers and sneakers and might have been dancing tango or just tango fanatic."_

Then they laughed again.

"Oi, stop ganging up on me!" Tanaka said, still red.

"Seriously Ryu, You're hot so what?" Yaku added, still laughing.

"Hey guys, I've got pictures while Tanaka sleeping with his new fashion style. You want one?" Yamamoto came out from Room 15 while grinning and holding out his phone.

"WHAT?!" Tanaka attacked Yamamoto for his phone for the sake of his dignity.

So that was the life of the 3rd Floor Tenants in Green Village. Neither of them knew that their lives were going to be more interesting than it already is.


End file.
